
Learn to Play 
The Piano 
in One Evening 

You Can!
Here’s the PROOF

" My boy, who could never play a note, sat down 
and played three pieces first night.’ —Mrs. E. 
Windorer, Halls Bridge, Ont.
‘I certainly think Easy Method Music wonder- 
ful, my Grand-daughter, 1 I years old never had 
a lesson, now she can play several pieces quite 
correctly." Mrs. (Rev.) Jas. Graham, Ingle- 
wood. Ont.
‘I could play the first piece in 40 minutes and 
never tried a note on the piano before."—Mrs. 
S. Standling, 460 Bournan Ave., Winnipeg, M an. 
‘My nephew, 8 years old, in 20 minutes learned 
to play ‘God Save the King’."—Earle Luder. 
Burton Gity B.C.
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Making Restitution; LORD VIMEORNE IS A SPORTS- 
MAN AND POPULAR.

*1-71042*^Or, The Bridal Dress. One of the Richest of the Peers-
Instituted "Minimum Wage —

Farm in Wales.

The world, and Ireland in par- 
ticular, dearly loves a sportsman, 
and that is one reason why, when 
Lord Wimborne takes up his resi­
dence at the Viceregal Lodge in 
Dublin, as Viceroy of the Emerald 
Isle, in succession to the Marquess 
of Aberdeen, he will be received 
with the heartiest of welcomes.

It will be recalled how last year 
Lord Wimborne, who is one of the 
keenest of sportsmen and soldiers 
—he and his two brothers, Maj. 
Guest, M.P. for Pembroke, and 
Capt. Guest, M.P. for East Dorset, 
served in the South African War, 
Lord Wimborne winning the 
Queens Medal and three clasps — 
organized the polo team which 
wrested from the United States the 
much-coveted International Cup, 
which Uncle Sam had won from us 
in 1909, says an English paper.

His Lordship’s interest in polo, 
however, is not that of a mere or­
ganizer or looker-on ; for he is not 
< nly a patron of the sport, and al- 
wars ready with purse and ponies, 
but he is a player with a passion 
for the game—a hard, skilful rider 
and ‘a broth of a boy” to 'beat.

There are other reasons, how­
ever, why Irish people will extend 
the most cordial greetings to Lord 
Wimborne. They will not forget 
that he is a grandson of Lady 
Charlotte Guest, who. among her 
services to the study of Celtic liter­
ature, edited and published the col­
lection of ancient Welsh and Irish 
legends and romances called “Ma 
binogion." Furthermore, Lord 
Wimborne, as Viceroy of Ireland, 
takes up the high office held from 
1876 till 1880 by his maternal grand- 
father, the seventh Duke of Marl- 
borough.

Lord Wimborne’s Mother 

was the eldest daughter of the six 
beautiful and gifted daughters of 
the duke, and very soon after her 
marriage to Sir Ivor Guest, in 
15GB, became recognized as one of 
the most brilliant political host- 
esses of the day. In fact, it was 
the number < f disinguished pec ple 
to be met at Wimborne House, one 
of the finest mansions in London, 
which led one prominent statesman 
to describe the residence as “the
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CHAPTER XL.

And where, during all these revolving 
montas, was Leslie Ford, the victim of a 
rate so étrange and unaccountable that 
to those who do not believe in an immut- 
able Providence, it would seem almost 
like caprice? She had passed through 1 
trying ordeal of hope deferred, unavail- 
ing struggles to gain a livelihood, and 
sickening d sappointment. She had an- 
swered cuntless advertisements, and was 
again and again rebuffed. i ometimes with 
insult, sometimes with the air of cold 
suspicion, which stings dec per yet. At 
times, when fancying herself secure of 
a situation she had allowed herself to 
hope, the old shadow had darkened once 
again over her, leaving the gloom even 
deeper than it was before. She had spent 
many days sitting in the crowded room 
of intelligence offices eagerly studying 
the faces of possible employers, and hop- 
ing that some kindly straw of encourage- 
ment would be held forth for her to cling 
to. But the result was almost invariably 
the same.

"No young per on without a reference 
can expect to get a situation," said the 
intelligence officials, severely.

"No refeence!" echoed the ladies in 
rustling silks and diamonds, as they turn- 
ed frigidly away.

"Why don’t you write one yourself?" 
suggested one fat Jewish female, who rat 
behind a large ledger, in a low-ceiled 
"Servants’ Bureau," in a narrow side 

. street, whither poor Leslie came, 06 a 
last resort.

"Write one myself?"
"It’s often done," sail Mre. Ezekiel. Get 

a sheet of pink paper : it’s scented with 
muck, so much the better Write as fine 
and lady-like a hand as you can, and sign 
it with a high sounding name and when 
they ask for the lady’s address, tell ’em 
that she’s travelling in Europe. That’s 
the way."

"It would be false," said Leslie, lifting 
her wistful brown eyes to Mrs. Ezekiel’s 
bilious face.

"False ! Well, what if it ain’t exactly 
gospel true? 1 tell you t’s done agnin 
and again! And if you haven’t no refer- 
ence you can t in reason expect to get a

"I must run the risk,’ said Leslie, in a

Run it, then said M.B. Ezekiel, elam- 
ming the book together, but don’t come 
here! It won’t be of no use!"

Mr. Gillet, her employer, gave her d d- 
tinetly to under land that he wi had her 
to be extremely parteular ("no by," he 
called it) about her dresses, and correct- 
ed her with extreme sherpneed every 
time ho heard her express ng herself in 
anything but French. The business was 
good: crowds of customers, attracted by 
the fl were, mirrors, and gilding came 
in, and the personal fitting on took the 
public fancy at once. Leslie found her- 
celf busy perpetually, and she soon dis- 
covered that it was no email tax on her 
patience to bear with the whims, capri- 
cos, and in science of every one who want- 
ed a pair cif the "Gants de Paris." But 
she was very gentle and patient: she 
knew poor girl, that her livelihood de- 
ponded on it.

Mr. Adam Gillett himself was cone der- 
ably more trying than the customers. He 
was arrogant, despotic, and small sculed: 
took delight in a perpetual display of 
petty tyranny, and soon betrayed that 
his ruling passion was the accumulation 
of gain It was not very long before Les- 
lie grew to de spise him heartily, but this 
state of mind, of course, she was com- 
pelled to keep to herself.

She had been employed at the "Gants 
de Paris" about three months, and, out 
of her little savings, had contrived to pay 
up nearly all the accumulation of debt 
which had piled itself around her during 
these weeks of enforced idleness which 
had co tried her soul and purse In or- 
der to accomplish this object, she had 
been compelled to live with hermit-likë 
economy, subsisting for days upon no- 
thing more substantial than rolls and 
milk, but she had the satisfaction of 
clearing of her accounts with the good 
[edging: house keeper who had trusted 
her when the bottom of her poor little, 
purse had been reached and had it not 1 
been for that kind forbearance, she would 
have been turned homelces into the street 

and buying a little imitation coral nork- 
lace for the woman’s three-year-old child

’And now," she told herself, "I can he- 
gin to lay up a little for the next rainy 
day that glooms over my horizon."

The German Menace in a Storm.
This is the U-5, a type of Germany’s submarine fleet with which it is proposed to starve England.

Give them a job to do and it can 
rain fire and bricks and iron around 
them and they don't seem to notice 
it.. Or if they do it’s only to make 
a joke of some sort. The task in 
hand has first place in their mind 
above all.”i

Mr. Gillett assuming an air of smiling 
familiarity much more offensive than his 
usual brusquerie. "And, ao 1 own this < 
establishment, it is only fair to divide.

"To divide what?" eud Leslie.

la®™ unnthnninnunnn
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FEAR IS .
I0"Now don’t go to coming that dodge," 

said Mr. Gillett with extreme d egust. 
"Of e urso the old woman will never 
know whore she lost her ring, and it may 
06 well be our as any one else’s 1 know 
a diamond broker that will give ts a a. 13 datai +1. 7 s, vaflaative 
fair price for it, and never blab a word. , 1 ar, said the officer reflective 
Come! Don’t stand on trifles! It’s a it- y, ‘is imagination, prompted by 
Lie fortune for each of us!’ instinct ”

"Do you mean, Mr. Gillett said Lee- nstinet. :
lie, that you want me to steal this fondled his coffee cup, warm-
ring? , ... „ ing his fingers in a manner thatConfound it all, roared Mr. Gillett, 1 , sskipping about the store in a rage who seemed to become habit with men 
enid anything about stealing? he wilio- who have spent days and days in 
These e Ducone thing to be done, trenches; says the London Mail., 
scaid Leslie, quietly, "and that e to take AIL of us, 1 suppose, have the 
the ring at once to the person who has instinct that prompts fear; for that 
"You ain’t in earnest?" wa d Mr. Gillett, instinct is the instinct of life-pre- 
with wide-open eyes and mouth, servation itself. But over and

Now, Icok here, Mire. Ford, said the above this instinct, common to all 
man coming a little closer to her, and a<- of us, some men have imagination- 
suming an insinuating air, "et’s be graphie, vivid imagination that frank . It 6 always beet to be frank, ain’t L..L.1 21:1 : : : :-it? builds upon this basis of instinctive

IMAGINATION
R U Q g v y y v j

** Just Think! I Never Touched • 
Piano Before."

As Simple as A.B.C. because it is nothing butThe officer was quiet for a time 
before he went on: “But argue as 
you like; give reasons and explana­
tions, theorize, yet there are some | for use on the piano keyboard (see illustration 
very funny things about danger. - ′ - * * * " * ′
Do you know that to this day I’m

the first 7 letters. A.B.C.D.E.F.G., printed in the 
music instead of the puzzling characters and 
signs found in ordinary music. A chart and guide
above) shows you where to put the fingers of 
both hands. Anyone can learn to play the 
piano or organ in a few minutes.
The Easy Form Music Method is a genuine 
blessing to those who truly love music, but who 
have never before been able to express them- 
:Ives in melody.

happier when I’m facing shel fire or 
rifle fire than when my back is to 
it? When I face it there’s uncer- 
tainty and anxiety and all that, but 
your flesh doesn't play you tricks.’ 
He laughed and explained. “It 
sounds funny, I know, but it is a 
fact, nevertheless, that the body, 
when goaded by a lively imagina­
tion, can anticipate things in a re­
markable way. My spine is particu­
larly fertile in anticipating injury. 
I was hurt there once as a kid, and 
I've ever since then had the liveliest 
consideration for my back.

“I often wonder how much of so- 
called bravery is due to blue funk. 
I’m sure that at times much of the 
socalled dash of a charge is due to

Try it FREE in Your Home
In order to prove to you that all we say is true, 
we will mail you the entire method and 100. 
pieces of music for 7 days’ FREE Trial. Keep 
It 7 days to prove to your ow n satisfaction that 
every word we say is true—then send us $1.50, 
as a first payment, and $1.00 a month until 
$6 50 in all is paid. If you are not delighted, 
send it back in 7 days and owe us nothing. 
That’s fair, Isn’t it? If it is not all we claim, 
could we afford to make such a fair, square offer? 
When writing, give your home address and. 
Post Office. Simply write— -------‘I acceptI 
your 7 day Free Trial Offer as announced In: 
this paper. State how many keyson 
your piste • rorman? Addre .EASY METHOD 
MUSIC CO., 209 Vilson Building Toronto, Can.

The rainy day, however, was nearer at 
hand than she had any idea of.

She had fitted a pair of rose colored kid 
gloves upon the fat and pudgy hand f 
a blowy w man, who wore a rich cash- 
mers shawl, and came in a carriage with 
two liveried footmen one day, and after 
the exit of her customer, naturally t-up-

fear, adding and adding to it until 
it creates a grand structure of hor­
ror that yields an exquisite torture 
to the mind. I am one of those

"I suppose co," said Leslie, much mar- 
veling what was coming next.

"You ve very useful i out the store, 
and you’ve a fair idea of business very 
: fair indeed, for a woman. Come, I’ll be 
, Liberal! 111 rate your salary.

"I shall be very glad of an increase Of 
I salary," said Leslie, slowly, but if it de- 
Prims du my accc tins to your wishes in 
|“It is, most certainly," interrupted Gil- 
Ilétt

poeed the business over and d ne with.
"I hope she will not come often, sailAnother gresey-mustached man, who 

of all poris only awaiting the proper terns Lheto Mr. Gillet. "Her hands are .... 
didates suggested that he knew a Tidy whmey and fat, and she wear such a 
friend, living in a genteel locality, who I quantity of bulgy rings, and it je so im. would be very -lad. for a trifling com- pose ble to fit, that 1 thought ' should 

whom Sir. Fora had Tam lived. In an And I. said Mr Gillett, magimterially, 
capacity she these to name - "hope she will come often Tha: ie Mrs.It 1- ... mttch better to have three Lyttleton Lyell, of Goldbrick Square 4 
things run smooth, sail the greasy mus customer. Mro. Ford, whom it is meet im- 
tached man w th a know ng to sale of portant to secure. I de hope you we e 
his eyes. I’ve sent a good many ladies polite
to Miru. Patterson, and she 6 always ready 1 1 try to be polite to every one, said 
to give my people the best of chara ers, LAC . * aly , ,. c
and do it cheap, too!" "Of course, d course, said Mr Gillett

That was .■ ugh for Leslie. She left fidgeting among the show - ... but
the Depot of Employment, as the grea y there’s a d ference in p . son know 
mustached man called his establishment, re Ford. Lyttleton has, al- 
without further parley, resolve: to try way bought her gloves at 1. a & Lop- 
her luck ..... where, per’s, and if we can get her, custom it

Four or five weeks of such experiences will be quite a ir umph K 1 203 Y rd 
as the e had nearly taken all the heart flattening hie nose aga net the plate 1 -
and h p ut of our I or little her  window, here she conte again in her
she w is beginning seriously to debate carriage Port she wishes to order 
within herse I the gr m pr babil ty of some more glove. Quick Mre F. rd
starving quietly to death in the squalid these rich ladies don’t like to be kept
little lodging she could no longer pay waiting. ,N
for when, seeing an advertisement of a But Mre. Lyttleton Lyell’s countenance 
shop-g rl wanted on Broadway, she de- as she al ghted from the creaking step of 
termined to try her fortune once more, her satin-lined Clarence, and swept int »

men.
He was quiet for a time, lolling 

easily in the unusual luxury of a 
chair, his eyes wandering to and 
fro among the lights of the candles

4,000 LANGE AGES SPOKEN.

Of Dialects There Is No Counting 
Their Number.

How many men if asked: how 
many languages there were in the 
world, could give anything like an 
accurate answer inquires London 
Answers. The average man's 
knowledge or ability to sp ak lan­
guages rarely exceeds two besides 
his native togue, yet we find that 

the Emperor Francis Joseph, when 
visiting a Red (ross hospital re-1 
cently spoke w th the patients in 
their own languages, which shows 
the aged emperor to be master of

It may appear strange, but it is 
nevertheless true, that there are 
more than 4,000 languages spoken! 
by mankind, while the number of| 
dialects exceeds this. There are' 
more than sixty vocabularies in j 
Brazil, and in Mexico the Nahua is| 
broken up into some 700 dialects.I 
There are hundreds in Borneo, 
while in Australia there is no classi-’ 
lying the complexities. Let us-as- 
sume that fifty dialects, on an aver­
age, belong to each language, and1 
we have the colossal total of 250,- 
000 linguistic abilities.

A century hence the probability 
is that there will only be four lan­
guages of importance in the world. 
Central Europe may produce a

"In that case I must decline it!" 
Ha ha! ha! inughed Gillett, after a on the mantelpiece. "You can’t 

constrained fashion You’re keener af-think, he went on with a smile, 
Your TVK e 1 ' u wryto ' ' "how carefully I have watched my|were
tree, el You ve found out h mue I self and analyzed myself in tight 
aim - you and you ve an dea .f i. I mome nts. j know my weakness, you
: ken nt P rinership’ Well then, co no!
I 11 make 3 . M G to-mo row with a It hurried US.
halt teres " the 5, k and I ade ! He paused and added: "The first least

And he made a g turd me if ... huch fire I was under was a shell fire: 
her fam rly and the e Lewlie re was in a village, along A shell

funk. I remember we got the or­
der to charge once. The Germans

nicely ensconced, over 100
yards away The bullets came most
horribly thick. That didn’t stop

atMy sensations
were something like this:

we are getting to thoseThe longer
Germans the longer those bulletswent with a whistle overhead. Then 

in ai r. then another I know ex 
act 3 what I did. 1 stood stock still

Iwill be coming at us. We must stop 
those bullets.’ . And I did my very 
j best time over that 100 yards and 
was nearly ten yards ahead of the 

men by the time we got there. And 
nothing then would have stopped

heer n !.., 
How dare o

an moult. * 
I And ;- he and fasten 

around, her

’i It € and looked up into the sky. I know
Ihow silly it was: was trying to 

was uneasy.ke he tied on her hat. see those shells. Iher water-pre cloak afraid, if you like, but not serious- 
Iv so Yet 1 felt somehow that if I

onidere. me, even had 1 been all ‘on my 
own.’ I had spotted the fellow with 
the Maxim. It was him 1 wanted.

I "Where AT you going? d-manded Gil-■ 
lett, with a face dark with- passion.

"To Mis Lyttleton Lyell, with this
the "Gants de. Par F, knocking down a 
dwarf palm and two dra aenue as she 
came, did not betoken any such pacific

although with but little confidence in any 
chance of success

It was a one-story store with an im-
centre ef the universe.could only see those shells 1 should

On more than one occasion Lord 
Wimborne has confessed that he 
owes much of the success of bis 
career to a noble mother," and 
one of the finest tributes that a 
wife was ever paid was this pass­
age in the will of the late Lord 
Wimborne: "I thank God that He 
has given me a wife so sweet, so 
loving, and so capable."

Lord Wimborne ranks among the 
very richest of Britain's rich peers. 
He inherits his wealth from the 
great iron works founded in the 
18th century by Mr. John Guest in 
South Wales. And it is interesting 
to note that the fact that the family 
fortunes rest un iron is acknowl- 
edged on the coat-of-arms, the mot-• 
to translated being, “By iron, and 
not by the sword."

A large land-owner in South 
Wales, Lord Wimborne has taken 
the keenest interest in small hold­
ings. and has given many of his ten- 
ants an opportunity to become oc­
cupying owners. With his mother 
he instituted what has been termed

be safer. As shell after shell went He it 
whistling by without effect 1 Began 
to feel more secure. The shellsInow 2. wot wies e a fdbrlok

was who was giving us the
This ore’s a regular swindle, eaid 

Mre Lyell, who had been Mr Lyttleton 
pce ..ble shade and style: the floor was Lyell’s cook before he married her, and 
carpeted with Wilton velvet and the walls, was not altogether certain about the ele- 
what little there was of them, were gincies of the English language, "Just 
sheets of solid mirror. Gilded stools, up- lo k at them gloves!’ holding up one 
bolstered in brocatelle raid E Ik fringe, hand, the palm of whose glove had split 
were ranged in front of the plate-glass up the middle. . Brand new, and all in 
and silver-plated counter; canaries warb- ! ribbons! And the price I paid for em. 
Jed overhead, and bronzed columns, ret too! It’s a swindle, that it ie !
at regular intervals, upheld jardiniere I am very sorry, said Leslie, gently; 
pote of giant ferns, crimeon-leaved ‘but you know you insisted on taking a 
dracaenas, and dyarf palme, pair a size smaller than 1 recommended

Leslie Ford’s heart sunk within her as to you
she beheld all this gaud nets and grand I don went none of your 6266, eaid 
eur She would almost have turned away Mrs. Lyttleton Lyell, bristling up like a 
without making known her errand, had 
not a dapper little man, with intensely

me nse plate-glass window, and a huge
majority uf those bullets, and it 
i was him 1 must get to save our own

gilt sign overhead, "Gants de Pare!
The window was filled with gloves in every Square and 1 can easily ascertain the 

number in a directory." _, ., i were impersonal, as it
"Lock here Mink Ford, said Gillett, his 

voice choked with anger, you will, of !
were- inter- skin. That, 1 say, was my frameesting, rather terrible phenomena.

the , ... on but nothing to do with me. I re- AM wrong argument, perhaps, but 
the thihold sumed my walk. Suddenly one shot still it was what I felt. We the 

caught a chimney-stack quite near

of mind as I pelted over the ground.
course, do 28 you please But mark my 
words, if once you g out of the place — 
this errand you never cross *
again. You may consider y trench and I got the Maxim fellow. 

As our fellows were butchering 
along the trench with their bayonets

right in my view. The chim-missed at once !′ me;
thretteninz word, Du:aherelt that there ney burst sideways like a stuffed 
was no alte native for her. The path of 
duty met be followed at all hazards 1

sack in a cloud of pink-yellow dust. 
"By this my mind jerked brutally

and fists and boots, stopping for 
nothing, the Germans could not 
stick it, and flung down their rifles 
and bayonets. One fellow was so 
scared that he would be killed that 
The pulled a photograph of his wife 
and kiddies from his pocket and 
held it up before his face for our 
boys to see. That was blue funk if 
you like. He'd too much imagina­
tion, you see. He was thinking of 
his wife and kiddies instead of bra- 
very-the deliberate controlling of 
one's funk.”

“I’ve never met a straight man 
yet who would not confess quite 
openly and honestly that he feels 
fear. Airmen, signallers, advance 
posts, wire-layers - any man that 
undertakes the most dangerous 
work—will tell you if he is honest- 
as most brave men are—that he suf­
fers from mortal funk. But that's 
where the brave man has it ; he suf­
fers from mortal funk just as much 
perhaps as the coward, but he goes 
through with his job. He controls 
his funk and ‘carries on.’ That, af­
ter all, is bravery—the deliberate 
controlling of one's funk,”

He was silent for a time. Then 
he laughed and said, “One of our 
corporals amuses me. He's the 
hardest case I know. He'll go any­
where, do anything under fire? But 
one telltale little trick he has. Over 
and over again I’ve noticed it- 
when the bullets are spitting about 
him. Guess what he does ?"

I could not guess.
“He turns his overcoat collar up. 

That’s the only outwaid concession 
to funk that he makes. But I’d like 
to know what’s going on in that 
lion's heart of his, all the same.”

even if it cost her the place for which he 
had striven so hard, and which she had1 
retained f r to brief a time.

"Do you mean, Mr. Gillett," said she, 
that you will discharge me for no other

to fullest tension. This shell firesetting hen that is disturbed Oll her nest.
did concern me- intimately. In­
stantaneously with that crack rea- 

I inset on a fresh pair in exchange and 1 offence than that of doing my duty?" son and instinct began to work to 
no charge, neither, enbordination and ithiee: for in- gether in me—both at once in the

certainly, macertainly, said "Very well," she made anewer. "So let queerest jumbling manner. I duck- 
Gillet, bristling obsequlouely forward. 1 it be! 1* Y :
am deeply grieved that such a micchaned Mr. Gillett looked after her retreating ed. That was instinct. 1 got into 
should have occurred. The gloves must . figure with a brow of savage, sullen hate, a doorway. That was reason. I 

I almost wish now," thought this may put my hands up to protect the 
a charge back of my head. , That was in- 

stinct. I tried the door handle to

"I guess I know my own size .of glove, 
and these ere is poor kid, or they never 
would have butted out afore 1 got home.

black eyes and hair, and a pair of Lord 
Dundrearyieh whiskers started up from 
behind the counter, where he was arrang- 
ing 6 me pasteboard boxes.

"Can I suit you with gloves this morn- 
ing, madame?" he said, rubbing a pair of 
very white hands, on which an limitation 
cameo ring gleamed and glistened.
I I am not a customer " said Leslie, 

coloring painfully. I called in answer

newer and more straightforward 
German language, imperial English 
may reign alone over the North- 
American Continent, while a more 
businesslike Spanish will be used in 
South American Slates. While Rus­
sia may take on some rich Slavonic 
dialect, which will blend the races 
of Eastern Europe and Central 
Asia into a harmonious federation. 
So that in future these four lan­
guages will enter into what may be 
a never ending competition.

---------- ♦----------
The people who go out looking 

for trouble might just as well stay 
at home.

have been imperfect. We will replace 
them with great pleasure. Ma mselle, 
to Leslie, who was always addressed by 
this title in the presence of customers, 
"bring the box of number sevens at once. 
Let the lady be suited at all hazards. 
Take off the damaged glove, ma mselle, 
and don’t keep Mrs. Lyell waiting here

naninoue gentleman, "that
in a policeman and given her in 
for stealing the stone That would have
brought her round I’m thinking.

(To be continued.)

1to your advertisement for a shop-girl." 
"Saleslady, I think the paragraph men- 

tioned, said the little white-handed man. 
"I am very select. But really," survey, 
ing her with a cool stare, as if she were 
the wax figure in a hair-dresser’s win- __  
dow, "you are quite genteel. Tall, too, all day. 
May I ask what salary you expect?"

"That depends upon what I am expect- 
ed to do," answered Leslie.

see if I could find better cover in­
side. That was reason. The mo­
ment 1 entered the place there was 
a sort of earthquake upstairs, a 
clash of falling bricks and slates, a 

lying wounded at Belfast crashing, pandemonium that set my

to by screams from the little back 
kitchen. I went forward. In the 
kitchen were two children, a wo­
man, and a baby. My personal fear 
seemed to lessen, almost to vanish, 
before their fear, and I thought 
that they must be got into the cel­
lar. The task of getting them there 
either so occupied my mind as 
nearly to exclude fear or so stimu­
lated it in some way as to give it a 
greater resistance to fear. Proba­
bly something of both. I remember 
that from the cellar I listened to the 
collapse of neighboring houses with 
comparative composure, and that I 
went upstairs again, without any 
considerable apprehension, to find 
the baby’s cradle and carry it into 
the cellar. From this I deduced 
that personal fear lessens before 
anxiety for the safety of others and 
before some task which occupies the 
mind.
‘How often I have noticed this

Silent Scot True Till Death.
Private Archie Bothwell, who is

Mre Lyell herself, however, had torn 
off the glove in the meantime, and flung 
it half-way across the counter, and Les- 
lie, selecting a pair a size larger, laid 
them on the glass top.

"Certainly —certainly of course. I ex- 
pect my saleslady to attend constantly 
behind the counter, to receive customers 
with urbanity and grace, and ahem! to

the “minimum wage farm,” an ex­
periment by which farm workers 
should not be paid less than 21s 6d 
a week.

Loves the Lea and Yachting, 

Perhaps one of the most interest- 
ing facts regarding Lord Wimborne 

—who, by the way. is a cousin of 
Mr. Winston Churchill— is that 
, has always had a passion for the 
sea and yachting. Indeed, if he 
had been allowed to follow the bent 

of his childhood he would have 
adopted a naval career; but, as he 

|was heir to such extensive proper­
ty in Wales, and elsewhere, it was 
thought desirable that he shou.d@ 
remain on the land.

The present Lady Wimborne is 
one of the most beautiful, women in 
society and a clever hostess, who, 
in the early days of her married 
life, received some 3.000 guests in 
the course of an afternoon at 

i Wimborne house, which is replete 
|with magnificent art treasures. 
|If Lord and Lady Wimborne were 
.superstitious, they might believe 
that a special Providence looked af 
ter them, for they have been as 
near to death as it is possible to

"Be they the same size?" said Mrs. 
Lyell, who persisted in believing herself 
considerably smaller than she actuallywait upon them after the Parisian style." 

"I do not understand what that is," said Leslie, doubtfully.
"No? Well it ie something quite new 

on this eide of the water something which I think will individualize my e s - 
tablishment, and give it a style of its ____________ _____own. But it is the usual thing in Paris, puffing like a porpoise. 
I am told. The saleslady not only sells | "I hope we the gloves, but fits them on the hand." 1 -

Leslie hesitated.
"And," went on the glove proprietor, 

with a smirk, "that brings a good deal 
of gentlemen custom, of course particu- 
Marly where the young person in attend­
ance is lively and attractive. Ladies "Now Mrs Ford," said the glare pro 
a le wild tee 
ty. Disagreeable as this business seem- the sharp hard tone suitable th 1 ed to her, she knew it was a question be- aried drudge. “Just mend these gloves „ By and by we rallied and dashed 
■be had and absolute starvation, and neatly a* you can, and put em in the back to meet the Germans. The 
dignity and "self-reliance not to fear any bargamhunUng There’s always a lot of odd chap was dead, but the man he 
Had Deea-Thren meanwhile | and peeping around for koode at half had tried to save was still breath- 
ing up his mind that she was the very | price. Perhone we can get em off that 
“young person” whom he wanted for his Leelie, - soon ’’ she had finished the 
“Comer" I won't he fil l task of clearing the goods that were seat-

offer von said he. I won be mean: Il tered on the counter, took up the pink me that IJune ul ^1 salt |counts L, HA. Pthtter bra Elsie, and you’ve got it. You d 1 speak I was still perfect, although considerably 
French,, I suppose?: I ! stretched out of shape; the other bore aIv Yes, said Leslie, 1 speak it 86 fluent- ghaetly wound up the centre of the palm. 
3.6 "lish. M .... As she laid it down to get her thimbleGood, said the man, clapping his hand and mending silk something clinked 

down on the counter. "Ill add a quarter with a fuffled sound against the counter
a dollar a lay if you’ll speak French. something he wier and more substan- and then! A Parisiana in attendance will tial than any of the three gilt buttons 

be the making of my establishment."|
Iwill speak the French,” said Leslie, smiling "but I don't know about the 

broken English.”“It’ll be all right all right, I dont 
doubt,” said the delighted proprietor. "I engage you af once."

"But." hesitated Leslie, “you don’t know -I think it right that I should tell you 
that I have no references to give you."

"Oh, hang references!” said the man "There’s nothing hero for you to steal, for I always keep the key of the money 
drawer myself. Ha! ha! hal And Ill 
risk anything else in consideration of 
your style and the French language.” I

'Exactly the same eize," smoothly inter.
posed Mr. Gillett, "but a more elastic kid. or No if he could help if One 
Ma mselle fit em on at once. or X I he could help One

The glove was fitted on, to Mrs. Lyell’s night the Borderers were driven out 
final satisfaction, and she sailed away, of the trenches and one of the men

dropped with a couple of bullet 
i wounds. His neighbor happened toshall be favored with your 

custom, madame," fawned Mr.future CORRUGATED 
IRON

Gillet,running nimbly to open the door be the old chap that we had all de- 
“That deper.de on how the gloves wear." clared tu be the daftest of the daft, 

said Mre. Lyttleton Lyell, and off she Without saving a word he knelt 
went. ! down by the wounded man, and,

raising his rifle to his shoulder, 
waited fur the oncoming Germans. Galvanized, Rust Proof 

Made from very finest 
sheets, absolutely free 

from defects.ing

A Scottish laird invited an Eng­
lish friend to go salmon fishing with 
him. The Englishman hooked a 
salmon, but in his excitement fell

Each sheet le pressed, not 
rolled, corrugations therefore 
fit accurately without waste. 
Any desired size or gauge, 
straight or eurved.

into the stream The keeper, see­
ing he was no swimmer, went to his 
aid, when the laird called out:— 
"What are ye about. Donald 1 Get 
hand o’ the rod and look to the 
feesh. He will wait, but the feesh 
winna."

LOW PRICES—PROMPT SHIPMENT

Kitty—"Jack told me last night 
that I was the prettiest girl he’d 
ever seen." Ethel—“Oh. that’s 
nothing ; he said the same to me a 
year ago.” Kitty—“I know that 
but as one grows older one’s taste 
■improves, you know.’’

Metallic Roofing Co.,since then ; not in my own case 
alone, but in the case of others I 
find that men notice rifle and shell 
fire much less when they are doing 
something. It is the sitting idle and 
having time to see and listen and 
think—to imagine, in short—that is 
most disconcerting. Many a time 
when the shell fire has been espe- 

,cially hot and close I’ve made the 
I men get out their trenching tools

on the wrist. She took it up again more 
closely. There, in the inside of the fore­
finger was a heavy circlet of gold, set 
with a huge solitaire diamond, large and glistening 38 a drop of clear water. She 
uttered an involuntary exclamation

"Eh?" said Mr. Gillett. "What is if Eh ?"
"It’s a diamond ring," said Leslie. "In the finger of this glove Mrs. Lyttleton 

Lyell must have pulled it off unawares, 
with the tight glove."

"Whe-w-w wl" whistled the proprietor of the Gants de Paris. "It’s a. regular shiner ! By Jove! how it sparkles! Must 
be worth three or four thousand dollars, at least !”

"I should think it likely," ea’d Leslie 
"I nev r saw a larger stone, nor one of a

“Halves!” said Mr. amett, winking one 
eye elyly at his attendant

"Sir!" said Leslie, in bewilderment.
"Findinge is keepings, you know," said

LIMITED
Manufacturers

TORONTO & WINNIPEG 
er)

contemplate. While motoring one 
day, they had to pass over a level 
crossing. Owing to a dangerous 
curve in the road, they did not see

During a lesson on elementary 
composition a little girl read the
following as her effort: ‘Once a

INFLUENZA Em-man’sPenny and a Dollar met in a that the gates were closed until it 
! was too late to stop. Although the

OHNpocket. The Dollar turned up its 
nose at the Penny, and said scorn- 
fully: ‘‘‘Why. I am worth one hun- And all diseases of the horse affecting his throat, speedily 

cured; colts and horses in sane stable kept from having 
them by using Spohn's Distemper compound, 3 to 6 doses 
often cure; one bottle guaranteed to cure one case. Safe for

brakes were quickly applied, the 
car dashed into the gates and was 
completely wrecked, portions of breed marce, baby colts, etal Hone. all agro and conditions. , l on being strewn over Most skillful scientific compo and Wr e for free booklet on the gates and car being strewn over 

"Distemper, Cam-re and Cure." Any drag st or delivered by t e line for some distance. By A 
manufacturers, miracle, however, 20 one v as hadly

SPOHN MEDICAL CO., Cashton, Ind., U.S.A, urt

105DI# *and do something or other to the 
trench just to give them something 
to do. When their minds are busy 
it’s amazing how little place fear

“‘Yes.’ said thedred of you.’So that Leslie Ford, after weeks of hope- 
less waiting and weary uncertainty, |.t 
last found hereelf in a situation where 
she was kept at work from seven in the 
morning until nine at night, for the col- ossal remuneration of seven dollars and 
a half per week!

Penny. ‘but even at that I am a
good bit better than you are. I go 
every Sunday to church and Sun­
day school both, and you never go has. Our boys, I think, are better 
to either one.’” • than any soldiers in this respect.

,tie »N, 
58 C

4

IRELAND’S NEW VICEROY


